ERE you may ſee the turns of fate, 
From woe to joy, from poor t gieat 37 
A mark of fortune's ſpecial love, 
Who did a foldier's grief remove. 
One who in former days, tis told 
Mad trudg'd thro” weather hot and ck , 
"Till he was poor and penoyleſs, 


Vou would have laugh'd to have ſeen the dre. 


His ſhoes with trudging up- and down, 
No ſole they nad; a hat no crown; 
His coat no ſſeeves, his fhirt the ſame, 
But by his ſide a ſword of fame. _ 

Without a feabbard good or bad, 
Nor was there any to be had; 
His coat and breeches would not come 
In depth to eover Half his bum. 

Now being weary of Is trade, 
One day ke to his captain ſaid, 
Pray now give me a full diſcharge, 
That I my fortune may enlarge. 

I am perſaaded I ſhall be 
A burgomaſter, fir, faid he. 

To Venice, if you'll tet me go. 
His captain ſmilng anſwer'd, No. 

With you, (aid he, I will not part. 
Then, thought the foldier, I'll deſert 
My colours, let what will befal: 

And ſoon he went for good and all. E 

Now as he march'd with all his might, 
A coachman and his worthy knight, 
pon the road he chanc'd to find. 

And ask'd to borrow full five pound. 

At this the knight laugh'd out amain, 
And ſaid, When will — y it again 
He anſwer'd, Sir, you ſbal be paid 
When Lam burgomaſter made. 

Of Venice, which will be my lot, 
Tae noble knight away he got, 


And kugh'd to ſee him in that trim, 
But ſtill the coachman lent it him. 
This being done, away be went 
To Venice, where ſome time he ſpent; 
To view the palace rich and gay, 
And then to Burgo's took his way, 
Who kept a houſe to entertain 
All kind o e He call'd amain 
For wine and other liquors free, 
Tho” in a wretchcd garb was he. 
PART H. 3 
5 ther IS ſoldier wee a gallant blade, 
And while in pleaſure there heſtay'S'; 
Bepold a"fquire living near, 
Courted the burgo's daughter dear, 
New as he kept her company, 
One day the ſoldier fitting by, 
Feigning afleep, he overbeard” - 
This private talk as it appeared. 
Part of the private talk was this, 
My dear ſweet love the charming bliſs; 


Let me enjoy this ſelf-fame night. 


The damſel told him that he might. 

If he would to her chamber creep; 
Whien all the heuſe was faſt afleep, 

About the hour of twelve e clock 
She would the deor for him unlock. 

The foldier heard the whole deſign, 
Thought be, The pleaſure ſhall be mine, 
And thereupon he went before 
To the young lady's chamber-door. 

He knock d, and ſoon ſhe let him in; 
A pleaſant game did then begin; 

And ere an hour's time was paſt 
Her love the ſquire came at laſt. 

He knock'd, Who's there, the lady eye 
The foldier lying by ber fide 
Said, It is the ragged fellow fare, 

Who ſeem'd as if be flept ſeeue. 
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That pleaſure which our love did crave 3 : 
But it's in vnin, I Will ariſe- 3 


And daſh the piſs-pot in his eye 
Accordiogly, in woeful cafe, - Ws 
He dafh's it ia the *ſquire's face; 2 
Away he goes, and nothing ſaid, 
Suppoſing it had been the mae. 
She laughed ae the pleaſant jeſt,” » | 
And gave him then among the reſt 
A diamond ring with Kifles ſwoet, 
Then he aroſe and went his way. 
Behold on the fucceeding day, 
Upom kis right-hand the ring ſhe eſpy d. 


Pray where had you the ſame, the cry'd# | 


He anſwet'd they, and thus he ſaid, 
Pray be not in the leaſt diſmay ;. 

For you was loving, kind and free, 
Laft night, and gave the fame to mr. 
O bleſs me l did I lie with you t 

Siner it is ſo, I pray be true; 
An noche ee told, 
So-thou ſhalt never want for gold. 

He vow'd he would conceal the ſame, 
Soon after this the ſquire came, 
Saying, Why was you fo unkiud ? 
'The piſs pot made me almoſt blind. 

The youthful damſel anſwer'd thus, 
"Tis good enough if it were worſe ; 
Becauſe you thought to ruin me, 

My honour and my chaſtity. 

PARXT II. 

T part the third we muſt return, 
Unt a mighty great concern z 

Coaltſting of ſome th nds, 

Which the poor foldier's fortune crowns 

Behold her wealthy father he, 
Did fend four mighty ſhips roſea, 


Haring diſcours'd with them awhile, - 
He told the coachman with» Ene x 

As he belp's din in-time of need, 

He would return it now indeed, 


And ſo into the room he goes. - 
The captain then began to ſwear, 
Lieucenanty pray ſee who is there 
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